"A GENERATION OF GOOD FATHERS

heads and said that it was the end of the world. The doctor
said they were melancholic. We sent them away in the
spring; they were rotters, anyway.

'We organized a club, but it was too small for all of us,
so we had to amuse ourselves in shifts. We worked through
the wrhole winter. In spring, after the flood, we built the
first landing pier for the foreign ships. We had to do it
again every year because each June, when the ice went,
everything was swept away. This year we have a permanent
mooring line for the first time. The second spring brought
us 1600 people of whom 40 per cent were exiled kulaks, the
rest free workers. We had to keep up that proportion
because the kulaks had to be watched at work, and hurried
on by us class-conscious workers. Some of them were glad
to be here because they got better wages than in other
places where they had been before.

4Many of us could not read and write when we came.
We learned it during the winter. But of course I am still
not so good at it as my boy, who is only twelve years old.
There you can see how the Soviets rule a country. They
govern it so that parents can learn from their children. And
he cheats me sometimes, the rascal, because he has already
learned more at school than I ever dreamed of learning.

Tn '31 we got the first cinema. It was not a real cinema
because on five out of seven nights in the week the lamps
went out of order. But life was getting better, I could see
that. On May ist, 1932, some of our boys had already
cameras and took pictures from the roof-tops while we
demonstrated in the streets at 30 degrees. Social life was
rather dull, however, when work was over the best thing
one could do was to go home and sleep. But now that our
industry grows our cultural life grows too. Yet the require-
ments of the people grow more quickly than the institutions.
With mechanization work becomes easier and the men and
women are less tired and can think of something more than
their bellies. I am one of the best workers here. They